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smoothed his brow, and looked with so sweet a countenance that I  could not but lament his departure, though he made way for April.    He appeared in .the greatest gaiety imaginable, and had a thousand pleasures to attend him.   His look was frequently clouded, but immediately returned to its first composure, and remained fixed in a smile.   Then came May, attended by Cupid with his bow strung, and in a posture to let fly an arrow.   As he passed by methought I heard a confused noise of soft complaints, gentle ecstasies, and tender sighs of lovers; vows of constancy^, and as many complainings of perfidiousness;   all which the  winds wafted away as soon as they had reached my hearing. Aiter these I saw a man advance in the full prime and vigour of his age, his complexion was sanguine and ruddy, his hair black, and fell down in beautiful ringlets beneath his shoulders;   a mantle of hair-coloured silk hung loosely upon him.   He advanced with a hasty step after the Spring, and sought out the shade and cool fountains which played in the garden.    He was particularly  well   pleased  when   a   troop   of  zephyrs fanned him with their wings.    He had two companions who walked on each side, that made him appear the most agreeable :    the  one  was   Aurora,   with fingers of roses,  and her  feet  dewy,   attired  in  grey;    the other was Vesper, in a robe of azure beset with drops of gold, whose breath he caught whilst it passed over a bundle of honeysuckles and tuberoses which he held in his hand.   Pan and Ceres followed them with four reapers, who danced a morris to the sound of oaten pipes and ^ cymbals.   Then came the attendant months : June retained still some small likeness of the Spring; but the other two seemed to step with a less vigorous tread, especially August, who seemed almost to faint, whilst for half the steps he took the dog-star levelled his rays full at his head.   They passed on and made way for a person that seemed to bend a little under the weight of years;  his beard and hair, which were full grown, were composed of an equal.number of black and grey;   he wore a robe which he had girt round him of a yellowish caste, not unlike the colour of fallen leaves which he walked upon.    I thought he hardly made amends for expelling the foregoing scene by the large quantity of fruits which he bore in his hands